WHY THE  SECOND  REPUBLIC  DID   NOT LAST

nous Vauronsl' ('Napoleon, we'll have him!') He continued to keep
very much in the shade, through skill, or lack of it, merely sputtering
before the Assembly, and thus calming the members' fears. 'What an
idiot! He is sunk', said Ledru-Rollin, after listening to him. But the
Other One had also gone to pieces on the rostrum, and for all that had
carried off the 18 Brumaire.

When Louis Napoleon at last ventured to place himself in nomination
for the presidency of the Republic, a united front of republicans and
royalists should at once have been forged against this potential Caesar.
But the royalist leaders, who constituted what was called the Committee
of the Rue de Poitiers (Thiers, Berryer, Montalembert and other 'old
fossils'), knew that a royalist candidate had no immediate chance.
Cavaignac, whom they would gladly have supported, refused because
of his extreme republicanism to make any commitments to the party
of order, and so they turned to Louis Napoleon who, being ready to make
any promises because he was resolved to keep none, thus won the sup-
port of Thiers and his associates. 'He's a simpleton', they said; he was
no such thing, however, and they were handing him the majority of
France. That majority was in a mood for adventures; the peasants and
the middle class had been dismayed by the events of June; an additional
tax of forty-five centimes had irritated the countryside. Ever since the
business of the workshops, labour had been sulking at the Republic; now
it rediscovered deep in its heart an old background of Bonapartism, and
knew that this new Bonaparte called himself a socialist On the streets
they sang:

Voulez-vous du micmacs
Choisissez Cavaignac.
Voulez-vous d' la canailT?
Choisissez M'sieur Raspail.
Voulez-vous un coquin?
Choisissez Ledru-Rollin.
Mais voulez-vous du bon?
Choisissez Napoleon.

When the votes had been counted, Prince Louis Napoleon had five and
a half million, Cavaignac a million and a half, Ledru-Rollin, the
socialist candidate, three hundred and seventy thousand and Lamartine
less than eight thousand. 'Lamartine had strangled with his own hands
that Republic of which he loved to call himself the father/
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